I32                  A WREATH OF CLOUD

There's this comfort about it, that if Prince Yugiri is any-
thing like his father he will continue to show an interest in
her when he grows up. You know I have always told you
that once Prince Genji takes a fancy to people, he never
forgets them, come what may. Look at what he has done
for that girl from Akashi/ Nevertheless they hurried on
the preparations for their daughter's departure to Court.

After this brief diversion Yugiri became more than ever
pre-occupied with his main misfortune.   To Kumoi it was
impossible even to send a letter, and all his time was now
spent in endless speculations as to where and how he should
ever see her again.   He no longer visited the Great Hall,
for the sight of the rooms where they used to play together
evoked memories that he could not endure.   But he was
almost equally miserable at home, and shut himself up for
days on end in his own room.    Genji now put him under
the care of the Lady from the Village of Failing Flowers.
' His grandmother is not likely to live very long/ Genji said
to her.   ' You have known him since he was quite small and
will be much the best person to look after him/   She always
accepted with docility whatever duties he put upon her, and
now did her best to look after the boy, of whom she was
indeed very fond.   Yugiri liked her, but he did not think
she was at all pretty.   It seemed to him that Genji, who had
gone on being fond of this uninteresting lady for so many
years, would surely be able to understand that if one fell
in love with a handsome creature like Kumoi one was not
likely to give her up all in a minute.   No doubt the Lady
from the Village of Falling Flowers had quite other quali-
ties to recommend her.   She was docile and equable, and
Yugiri saw that it would be very convenient only to fall in
love with people of that sort.   However, if they were as
plain as the lady who had been commissioned to look after
him, love would be a painful business.   But perhaps his